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to disclose, and it shall not remain doubtful towards
what sea, in the long run, the waters tend to discharge
themselves.                                                                             Aetat. 26.

I had no idea when I began this letter that I should
yield to the habit of moralising and poetising which has
grown upon me.    But  I  meant  to  say something very
simple.    When you wrote to me you promised a longer
letter, which was  to  give me some  notion of  a  slave-
colony ; and glad shall I be to receive it; but after all,
that will be, in itself, no more valuable to me, than any
other information on the same subject from  any person
with equal opportunities and deserving of equal reliance:
but what I can have only from you, and what would be
far more valuable to me, whether resulting from a letter
respecting slave-colonies or from anything else, would be
a knowledge of you, namely, of what has passed and is
passing in your own mind, and how far your views of the
world and feelings towards it, and all that constitutes your
Individuality as a human being, are or are not the same,
are or are not changed.   That is the knowledge which it is
the most proper object of letters between friends to com-
municate ; otherwise, if their separation is prolonged, they
cannot help becoming more or less strangers to one another.
As for myself, I doubt not but that I have much to tell
yotl of this kind which you, and even myself eventually,
might read with interest.    For I know that there never
pass seven months of my existence without change, and
that not inconsiderable or unimportant; and I really do
not recollect what my last letter to you was about (except
that part of it was about Wordsworth and Southey) or
what was my  state  of mind -when I wrote it;   only I
remember that I must have had much to say, since  my
epistle amounted to a quarto volume.    It is not of much
use to write to you about politics.   You of course know
from the newspapers and from your other friends through
what a sea of troubles "the Bill"1 has at last been navi-
gated in safety to within sight of land.   You know the
utter prostration or rather annihilation of the Tory party ;
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